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The moft lamentable Tragedie 
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Satummt. And you hauerung it loftily my Lords, 
Somewhat to early for new married Ladies, 

Baft to. Lduinidf how fay you? .(more; 

Laninia. lfaynotl haue bene broad avvak e two hour «& 
S*t*r. Come on then, horfeandChariotslctvshaue, 
And to our fport: Madam, now fhall ye fee. 

Our Romaine hunting. 

Mar CHS. Ihauedoggsmy Lord, 

Will rouzc the proudeft Panther in the Ghale > 

And clime the higheft promontary top* 

Tiitit ♦ Andlhauehorfc will follow where the game 
Makes way, and tunneslike fwallowcs ore the plain*. 

Deme> Chiron wc hunt not we,withhorfc nor hound 
But hope to plucke a|dainty Doc to ground* Sxeunu 
Enter Aron done* 

Moore. He that had wit would thinkcthatlhadnonc, 
To bury fo much gold vndcr a tree, 

Andncuer after toinheritcic. 

Let him that thinks of me fo abic&ly, 

Know that thisgold mud coinca ftratagcnici 
Which cunningly cffcfl ed, wjII beget 
A very excellent peccc of vill any : 

And fo repofe fweet gold for their vnreft. 

That haue their alines out of the Emprcffc Cheft. 

Enter Tamora alone to the tjMoore* 

Tamer a. My loucly Aron, wherefore look’ft thou fad* 
When euery thing doth make a glcefull boaft ? 

The birdschaunt melody on euery bufh. 

The Snake lies rolled in the chearcfull funne, 

The greencleaues quiuer with the cooling winde. 

And make a checkerd fliadow on the ground : 

Vnder their fweet (hade, Aron let vs (it, 

And whilft the babling Ecchoc mocks the hounds* 
Replying fhiilly to the \yell tun'd homes, 
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e c Tim Andtonkiu, 

Asifa double hunt were heard at once. 

Let vs fit do wne and marke their yellowing noy fe : 

And after conflict fuch as was feppofdc 
The wandringPrince and Dido o cc enioy ed, 

When with a happy florme th^y were furprifdc, 

And curtaind with a counfaile-keeping Caue, 

Wemay each wreathed in the others armes, 

(Ourpaftimcsdone) pofleffe agoldcn flumber, 

Whiles hounds and homeland fweet melodic us birds 
Bcvnrov>asisaNurfesfong 
Of Lullabies to bring her Babe adeepe, 

Aron . Madame, the ugh farms gouerne your deSrcs* 
Satnme is dominator euer mine : 

W ha' fignific s my deadly landing eyc f 
My filciue,andmy cloudy melancholic, 

M\ fleece of Woolly hairethat now vncurles* 
fcuen a* an Adder when flic doth vnrowle 
To do (oaicfatall execution \ 

No Madam, chele are no vcneriall (ignes. 

Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand, 

Blood and reueogc are hammering in my head* 

H arke T zmora the Emprefle of my ioule. 

Which neuer hopes more heauen then reflsinthce. 

This is the day of dootnc for Bafsranus y 
His Pki’omel mud loofe her tongue to day. 

Thy fonnes make pillage of her chaftiry, 

And wafii their hands in * ajfi anm blood, 

Scelt thou this letter, take it vp I pray thee, 

Andgiue theKingthisfatallplottt d fcrowle, 

Now queftion me no n nrc wcarecfpied, 

Heere comes a parcell of our hopefull booty. 

Which dreads not yet their liucs definition* 

6nter Baflianus^d Lauinia 
Tamora* Ahmyfweete ^^fweetertomethenlife 


